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CHAPTER V.,
COUNT ANTONIO AND THE BACRED
BONES,

One tale there la concerning Count Antonio
of Mofite Velluto, when he dwelt an ontlaw
in the hitls, which men tell with fear and
doubt, marvelling at the audacity of his
act, and sometimes feking themeelves whether
he would In  wvery truth have performed
what he Ewtre on the faith of his honor he
would do I he did atlnin what he de
manded of the duke. For the thing he
threatened was such as no man of Fornlola
dare Ahink on without a shudder, for we of
Fornloln prizge and reverenve the bones of
our salnt, the holy martyr, Prislan, above
and far beyond every other relip, and they
aro to uk, a» It weré, the sgn and testimony
of God's enduring favor to our country. But
much will a man do for love of n woman,
and Astonlo’s temper brooked no obstacle;
#a that none know all the truth of the mat-
ter. 1 may not doubt that he would have
done even ng he sald, braving the wrath of

not

heaven, and making naught of the terror
and consternation that had fallen on  the
elty and poerts round about 1t Whether

thit thought of his heart wag one that would
galy pardon, T know not; had the thing been
done 1 could searce hope, even In heaven's
infinlte mercy. Yot thig story, also, T must
tell, Iest 1 be charged with covering up
what shames Antonie, for with the opiniong
of careless and fa'thless men (of whom
théere are too many in thizs later age), 1
have no communlon, and 1 tell the tale not
to mova laughter or loose Jests, hut rather
to show to what extremity a man, by nature
good, may be driven by harshness and the
unmerited disfavor of his prinee

In the third year, then, of Count Antonto's
outluwry hig highness the duke looked upon
the Lady Lucia and found that she was of
full age for marriage. Therefore, he resolved
thut =he should be wed, and since Robert de
Beauregard, to whom he had proposed to
glve her, was dead, he chose from among
his lords a cértaln gentleman of great estate,
by name Lorenzo, and sent word to Lucia
that she had spent too much of her youtl
pining for what could not be hers, and must
forthwith recelve Lorenzo for her husband.
But Lucia, being by now a woman and no
more a timid girl, returned to his highness
a message that she would look on no other
man than Antonlo; on this the duke, greatly
Incensed, sent and took her and set her
in o convent within the city walls, and made
her known thal there =he would ahide il
her lfe's end, or until she would obey his
command; and he charged the abbess to
treat her harshly and to break down her
pride; and he swore that she should wed
Lorengzo, or, If she were obstinate, then
ghe should take the vews of a nun in the
convent, Many weeks the Lady Lucia abode
In the convent, resisting all that was urged
upon her. But at jast, finding no help from
Antonfo, being sore beset and allowed ne
rest, she broke one day into passlonate and
pltiful weeping, and bade the abbess tell
his highness that, since happiness was not
for her In this world, she would seek to
find it In heaven, and would take the vows,
rendering all her estate into the duke's
band, that he might have it and give It
to, Lorengo, or lo whom he would. Which
mesgage being told to Duke Valentine, weary
of contending with her, and perchance
secretly fearing that Antonlo would slay
Lorenzo as he had slain Robert, he cursed
her for an obstinate wench, and bade her
take the vows, and set a day for her to
take them; bue her estate he assumed into
his own hand, and made a gift of grent
value to Lorenzo. And . Lorenzo, they say,
was well content thus to be quit of the mat-
ter. “For,” sald he, “while that devil Is
leose In the hill:, no peace would there have
been for the lady's husband.”

But when it came to the ears of Count
Antonlo that the Lady Lucla was to take the
vell on the morrow of the feast of St. Prislan,
his rage and affliction knew no bounds.

“If need be,’” he cried, “I will attack the
elty with all my men before 1 will suffer

LLE

“Your men would all be killed, and she
would take the vell none the less," sald Tom-
masino, For Antonlo had but fifty men, and
although they were =tout fellows and impos-
glbls to subdue so long as they stayed In
the hille, yet thelr strength would Liave been
nothing against o fortress and the duke's
array.

““Then," said Antonio, *“I will go alone and
die alone."”

Az he spoke he percelved Martolo coming
to him, and calling him he nsked him what
he would,  Now, Martolo was a  devout
man, and had been much grieved when An-
tonio fell under the sentencz of excommuni-
catlon; yet he abode with him. And now he
bowed and answered:

“My lord, in three daye It |8 the feast of
8t. Prislan, and the sucred bones will then
be carried from the shrur\q,- In the ehurch of
1he saint at Rilano to the eity."” TFor It was
at Rilapo that Prisian had suffered, and a
rleh chureh had Leen bullt on the spot.

“I remember that It is wont to be so, Mar-
tolo,” answered the count,

AW hen I dwelt with my father,' sald Mar-
tolo, "1 was accustomed to go forth with all
the people of my village and meet the sacred
bones, and, kneeling, receive the benedictlon
from the lord arclhibishop ae he passed, bear-
ing the bones In thelr gollen casket. And
the like would 1 do this year, my lord."

“But are you not excommunicated, in com-
g;ny with Count Antonio and me?" asked

mmasine, lightly smiling.

“1 pray not, 1 wes not named in the sen-
tence,” snid Martolo, slgning the cross,

‘‘Go In pence, Martolo, but see that you
are not taken by the duke's men,” sald Count
Antonio,

“But few of them go with the archbishop,
my lord, For who would lay hands on the
pacred bones? The guard is smaoll, and 1
shall easlly elude them." And Martolo de-

il e ———

THE DUKE PACED UP AND DOWN,

sparted, and told the man they ealled Bena
whit had petzed, but Bens was o graceless
fellow, and would not go with him.

Now when Martole was gone Count! An
tonle kat down on a great stone, apd for &
long while sald votling to Tomwmasing. But

oertaln words out of those which Martols

spoken were scholng thraugh his braln,
and be could not put them aside, for they
cama ugain, nud again aud wgaln, apd at

Blo,

he smiled, but hig smile
shifted his fect.

“Is It that you think of Antonlo?" he
avked In a law voles, “Betide i1, It would be
a Nght thing to kIl the duks In his own
palace,”

Then Antonio cried, striking his fist on the
palm of hi= hand: “Are dead bonse more
sacréd than that living soul, on which the
duke lays hands to foree i1 to his will?"
“The people reverence the bones as
himsell,” sald Tommasinoe, troubled.

"1 also revercnoe them,'' sald Antonlo, and
fell again Into thought., But presently he

was uneasy, and he

God

roxe and took Tommasino's arm, and for a
lang while they walked to and fro, Then
they went and fought out certaln chosen

men of the band—rfor the greater part they
dare not frust In such a mutter, bul turnedl
only to them that were boldest and recked
least of sacred things., And to ten of such
Antonlo opened Wiz counsel, and by great re-
wards he prevalled on them to come Into the
plan, although they were, for all thelr bold-
ness, viry sore afrald lest they, laying hands
on the bones, =should be smitten as was he
who touched the ark of the covenant. There-
fore Antonlo sald:

“1 nlone will lay hands on the golden_cas-
Ket; the rest of you ghall but hold me harm-
less while 1 take It."

“But i the lord archbishop will not let it
!{(l?"

“The lord archbishop,” said Tommaskino,
“witl let 1t go,'  For Tommasinoe did not love
the nrchbishop, because he would not re-
move the sentence of excommunleation, which
he had Inld upen Antonlo and Tommasino on
the prayer of the abbol of St. Prisian’s,

Now, when the feast of 8t Prisian was
come the lord archbishop, wheo had ridden
from the city on the eve of the fesst, and
had lodged in the house of the priests who
served the ehurch, went with all his triin
into the c¢hureh, and, with the rest standing
nfar off and velling their eyves, took from
the wall of the chareh, near py the high al-
tat, the golden casket that hell the bones
of the blessed St. Prisian. And he wrapped
the casket In a rich cloth, and held it high
before  him in his two hands. And when
the people had worghipped the archbishop
left the church and entered his chair, and
pa=sed through the village of Rilano, the
priests and atendants golng first, and twelve
of the duke's guards, whom the duke hal
sent, 'PoNbwing after. Great was the throng
of l"ulk.'mnw from all the country round,
to goze wpon the cagket, and in the proces-
glon of 'the lord archbishop and most de-
vout of them all was Martolo, whe rested on
his knees from the moment the procession
left the church till it was clear of the village.
And Martolo was stlll on his knees when he
beheld go by him a party of peasants, all,
save one, tall and powerful men, wearing
peasants' garb, and having their faces over-
shadowed by large hats, These men had
knelt ag the casket passed, but they had
risen  and  were marching shoulder 1o
shoulder behind the men of the duke's guard,
i peasant behind every plkeman. Martolo
gazed long at them, then he moistened his
lipg  and crossed  himself, murmuring:
“What does this thing mean? Now God
forbld——!" And breaking oft thus, he also
arose and went to the house of his father,
sore vexed and troub'ed to know what the
thing might mean. But he spoke of It to
none, no, not to his father, observing the
yow of secrecy In sll matters which he
lind made to Count Antonlo.

At the bounds of the village the grealer
part of the people ceased to follow the pro-
cesslon of the sacred bones, and, hoaving
received the archbishop's blessing, turned
back to their own homes, where they feasted
and made merry; but the twelve peasants
whom Martplo had seen followed the pro-
cesslon when It set forth for the next vil-
lnge, distant three: miles on the road to
Fornlola.  Thelr air manifested great de-
votlon, for they walked with heads bent on
thelr breasts and downeast eyes, and they
spoke not once on the way; but each kept
cloge behind a plkeman. When Lhe proces-
sdon Had gone something more than a mile
from the villnge of Rilano It came where a
little etream crosses the bighway; and, the
rains: having beén heavy the week belore,
the stream was swellen and the ford deeper
than it was wont to be. Therefore, the of-
ficer of the guard, thinking of no danger,
bade six of his men lay down their plkes
and go 1ft the archbishep's chair over
the ford, lest he should b2 wetted by the
water. And on hearing this order the talest
among the peasants put his hand up to his
lint and twisted the feather of it betwoen his
thumb and hig forefinger; and the shortest of
them  whispered: “The  sign!  the sign!”
while every man of them drew a great dag-
ger from under his habit and held it behind
his baclk. Now, by this time the priests and
attendants had pasged the ford, and one-half
the guard had laln  down their pikes and
were gone to ralse the archbishop's chair, the
remalnder standing at their ease, leaning on
thelr plkes and talking to one another.
Agaln the tallest peasant twisted the feather
in his hat, and, without speech or ery, the
peasantd darted forward, Six of them seized
the pikeE that lay on the ground, the remain-
ing &ix Jedped like wildcats on the backs of
the pikimén, circling the necks of the pike-
men with thelr arms, pulling them back, and
coming fear to throttling them, so thal the
|>ik;',| ep, utterly amazed and taken full at
disadyantage, staggered and fell backward,
while the peasanis got on top of them and
knelt, on their breasts and set the great dag-
gers at thelr bearts. While this passed on
thg, road, the remainder of Antonlo’s band—
for such were Lhe peasants—rushed into the
pttgam and compelled the unarmed pikemen
to ket down the archbishop’s chair in the
midst, so that the waleérs came [n at the
windows of the chair, and the procession,
held at bay with their own plkes, sought to
draw thetr poinards, but  Antonio  erled:
“8lay any that draw!” And he came to the
chalr and opened the door of it, and, using as
little force as he could, he lakd hands on the
casket that held the sacred hones and wrested
It trom the feeble Lands of the archbishop,
Then he and hig men, standing In line,
stepped  backwerd, with the plkes levelled
It front af them, till they eawme out of the
waler and onto ihe dry road again; and
one pikeman rushed at Antenlo, but ‘Tom-
masino, sparing to kil him, eaught him o
buffet on the side of the head with a plke
and he fell like a log In the water, and had
been drowned but that two of his comrades

lifted him. Then all twelve of the band
being logether—for the first six had risen
now from off the pikéemen, having foreed

them, on paln of Instant death, to deliver
over their pkes to them., Antonlo, with the
casket In his ‘hande, spoke in a joud volee:
“f thank God that no man Is desd over this
busindsn, but if you resist you shall die
ong andowll. Go to the elty, tell the duke
that KLoAntonie df Monte Vellulo, have the
bones of the blessed 8t Prigian, and carry
theme with me to my hiding place o the
highest part of the hills, But i he will
ewear by these bones that 1 hold and by his
princely word that he will net suffer the
Lady Lucla to take the vows, nor will con-
strain her to wed any man, but will restore
her to her own house and o her estate,
then let him send the archb shop agaln and
I will deliver up the sacred bones. But if
e will not swear, then, as God lives, Lo-
morrow gt mido'ght 1 will cause a great fire
to be kindled on the top of the hilis—a
fire whose Rames you shall eee from the walls
of the plty-——and in that fire will 1 consume
the sacrsd bones, and 1 will seatter the ashes
of thém to the four winds, Go and baar the
meEsage that 1 glve you to the duke."

Aund having thus s4), Antonlo, with hia
men, turned and went back at a run whence
they had come; but o the village of Rilano
they dld not ge, hut turned zside before they
came (o It, and, coming to the farm of one
who Kuuw Autenio, they bought of him, pay
ing him i good ‘eoin of the duchy, three
liorses whilch Antonlo, Tommasing and Beng
wounted, amd tbey three rode hard for the

LMy, the rest following as quickly as ey
might, so that by alghtfall they wera all
safely assemwibled in thelr hiding place, apd

with them the bones of the blessed St Pris-

lnst, Jooking up at Tommasine, whe stwod by
, he €ali:

Wi would lay hande ou the

bt
Toeounasiio looked down  Into lLis eyes;
a be luld a Lend oo his shoolder, and An-
0 WUl looked up apd repeated: UWho
lauds on the sacred bones!”
W eyvs grow round lo wondes;

Ipat 1 i

lan. But they told not yet to (he rost of el
{ band what it war ihat Aptonio carriod ander
Wi eloak, nor dkl Martolo, when he raurned
from RMune, ask what bhad hefallen, but he
| croaked hims«ll many thpcs and wore a fear
ful lock., But Tommssing eams 10 Awtanlo
andk sald 1§ him:

SAVRY 018 yon not ask also pardon for abl
of us, apd for yoursel the hand of Lucis?

me, 1 have done already,” answered An-
tonfo. ““Therefore 1 will dxk nothing for my-
1;' 1 Ask for you or my

#elf, and nothing ‘M
But i 1 u\‘ ¢Lhing but that right

friends,
and justice be dohg, mny that my sin
In laying handt on the sacred bones will be

the less.”

Now after Antonio and his meh were gons,
the archbishop's traln stayed long by the
stream In the road, Inmenting and fearing to
go forward, and being come to the next vil-
Iage, found all the people awalting them al
the bounds. And when the people saw the
Msorder of the provession, and that the pike
men had no pikes, they ran forward ecagerly,
neking what had befallen: and learning of
he calamity, they were greatly afraid; apd
cursed Antonlo; And many of them accompa-
nied the archbléhop on his way to the eity,
where e came toward evening, and a great
coneourse of people dwalled hils coming there,
and the duke himself sat on a lofty seat in
the great square, prepared to recelve the sm.
ered bones and go with them to the eathe-
dral, where they were to be exposd to the
gaze of the people at high mass. And they
sel the archblshop's chalr down before the
duke's sent, and the archbishop eaime and
stood before the duke, and his priests and
pikemen with him. And the duke started up
from his seat, erying:  ““What ails you?"
and sank back again, and sat walting to hear
what the archblshop would eay,

Then the archbiehop, his rohes =till damp
and greatly disordered, his limbs - trembling
In anger and In fear, ralsed his volee; and all
the multitude In the =quare were sllent
while he declared to his highness what things
Count Antonle had done and rehearsed the
message that he had sent. And when the
archbishop told how Antonlo had sworn that
us God liveth he woull scalter the ashes
of the siacred bones (o the windg, the men
caught their breath with a gasp and the
women murmured affrightedly *"Christ save
ns," and Duke Valentine dug the nalls of
his hand wherecn his head rested Into the
Nesh of his checks,  For all the elity held
that according to the words Bt. Prisian had
uttered before he suffered the power and
prosperity of the duchy and the favor of
heaven to It rested in the presence among
them, and the faithful preservation and ven-
eration of those most holy relics. And the
archbishop, having ended the message, cried,
“God, pardon my lips that repeat =such
worde,” and fell an his knees before Duke
Vilentine, erying: “Justice on him, my
lord, justice!” AAd many In the throng
echoed his ery, but others, and among them
many of the apprentlced lads, who loved
Antonlo, muttered low one to another, "'Bul
the duke has taken the sweetheart from
him,"” and they looked on the "duke with
no favorable looks,
Then Duke Valentine rome from his seat
and stood on the topmost step of i, and he
cialled sundry of his lords and ofMicers around
him, and then he beckoned for sllence and
he =aid: i

“‘Hefore the sun scts tomorrow the Lady
Lucin shall take the vows,' and he, with lis
train, took their way, the pikemen clearing a
path for them, to the palace. And now, In-
desl, was silence, and all marvelled and were
struck dumb that the duke sald naught
concerning the bones of St. Prisian, and they
searched one another's Inces for the meaning
of his words, Buot the archbishop arose, and
speaking to no man, went to the cathedral

"Poter bo  still, eursing
solenoe, and shouted  that the people
should disperse on pain of his highnosa' dis-
pleasure. ““Where s the duke? Let him
come oul to us!" eried Peter, and the cap-
taln, despising him, striack him lightly with
the flat of his sword. But Peler, with a ory
of rage, siruck the captain a great blow with
hiz slaff, and the captaln staggered back,
bicod flowing from his head, Such was the
beginning of the fray, for In an Instant the
plkemen and the people had foined battle:
men erted in anger and women In fright;
blood flowed, and many oh both sides fell
and roge no more, and the archbishop came
near to being trodden under foot, till Wi
friends and the prlests gathered round Kim,
and when he saw that men “were being slain
he wept,

Then the LoM Lorenzo hastened to the
onbinet of the dake, whom he found pacing
up and downg gmawing his finger nalls, and
told him of what was done outside.

“I care net,' eald the duke, “She shall
take the vows! Let the pikemen seatter
them."

Lorenzo them besought him, telling him
that all the eity was In arms, and that the
conflict would Be great. Dot the duke said
£lifl:  “She ghall take the vows!" Never-
theless he went with Lorenzo, and came
forth en to the! topmost step of the portico,
Aund when the people saw him they ceased
forf n moment (to assall the plkemen, and
erled out: **Gles us back the sacred bones.'

“Seatter thoge fellows!" sald the duke to
the captain af the guard.

“My lord, they are too many., And If wo
scntter themonow, yet when we have gone
agalnst Count Antonio they may do what
they will with the oity.”

The duke stood stil), pale and agaln gnaw-
ing his nalls, and the plkemen, finding the
fight hard, gave back before the people, and
the people pressed on,

Then Peter, the furrier, came forward,
nnd the hottest with him, and mocked the
pikemen; and one of the plkemen suddenly
throst Peter through with his pike, und the
fellow fell dend, on which a great ery of
rage rose from all the people, and they
rughed on the pikemen again and slew and
were gliting and the fight rolled up the steps,
even to the very feet of the duke himself,
Aud at last, able no longer to contend with
all the efty, he eried: “Hold! 1 will restore
the sacred bonee!" But the people would not
trust him, and one cried: “Bring out the
lady herc before us and set her free or wo
will burn the palace. And the archbishop
came suddenly and threw himeelf on  his
knees befors the duke, beseeching  him
that no more blood might be shed, but that
the Lady Lucia should be set free. And the
dulke, now greatly afraid, sent hastily to the
lieutenant of the guard and ten men who
came to the convent where Lucla was, and,
brooking mno delay, ecarrled her with them
in her bedgown and brought and set her
bezlde the duke in the portieo of the palace.
And the duke ralsed his hand to heaven,
and before all the people he =ald: “Rehold,
she I8 free! Tat her go to her own house,
and her estate shall be hers agaln. And by
my prineely word and these same holy bones

I swear that she shall not take the vows,
nefther will 1 econstrpin her to wed any
man.” And when he had said this he turned

sharply around
neither to

on his heel, and, looking
the right nor to the left, went

"ANTONIO CARRI

ES OFF THE CASKET.

and knelt there before the altar In the chapel
of St. Prisian, and there abode on his knees.

Surely never, [rom that day until this
hour, has such a night passed in the city
cof Forniola. For the duke sent orders for
every man of his guard to be ready to start
at break of dey In pursuit of Antonlo, and
through the hours of the nlght they were
bugied In preparing thelr provisiong and ac-
coutrements. But their looks were heavy and
thelr tengues tied, for they Knew, every man
of them, that, though the duke might at the
end take Antonio, yet he could not come at
him before the time that Antenio had sald..
And this the townsmen knew well also, and
they gathered themgelves In groups in the
great square seylng: Hefore the duke comes
at bim the sacred bopes will be burned, and
what will then befall the duchy?" And
thoso who were friendly to Antonlo, foremost
among them being the apprenticed lads,
spread themselves here and there among the
people, asking cunningly whether it concerned
the people of Fornlola more that the blessing
ol 8t. Prisian should abide with them or that
a reluctant malden should be obliged to take
a vell, and some grew bold to whisper under
their breuth that the business was a foul
one, and that heaven did not send beauty
and love that priests should bury them in
convent walls, And the girls of the eity,
ever moest bold by reason of thelr helpless-
ness, stirred up the young men who courted
them, leading them on and saying: “He is
a true lover who risks his soul for his love,'
or I would 1 had one who would steal the
bones of 8t, Prisian for my sake, but none
of such have 1." with other stirring and in-
flaming taunts, recklessly flung from pouting
Hps and under eyes that challenged. And all
the while Duke Valentine rat alone in lils
cabinet, lstening to the tumult that sounded
with muffled din through the walls of the
palace,

Now there was In the eity a certain furrler
named Peter, a turbulent fellow, who had
been put out of his craft guild because he
would not ablde by the laws of the craft, and
lived now as he best could, being maintalned
in large measure by those who listened to his
empty and seditious conversation. This man,
loving naught that was worthy of love In
Count Antonio, yet loved him because he de-
fed the duke, and about midnight, having
drunk much wine, he came Into the square
and gathered together the apprentices, say-
ing: I have a matter 0 88y Lo, you—and to
you—and to you," till there were many scores
of them around him, Then h* harangued
them, and more came round; and when at
lust Peter erled: "Give us back the sacred
bones,' a thousand wolees answered him:
“Aye, give us bick the bones!" And when
the pikemen would have seized him, men and
and women also made a ring around him, so
that he could not be taken. And sober men
also, of age, and substance, hearkened to him,
saying: “He ls a knave, but he speaks truth
How." S0 thal 4 very great throng as-
sembled, every man having a staff and many
alse Knives; and to those who had not knives
the women aud girly brought them, thrust-
ing them into their hands, Nay, sundry
priesis also were among the people, moaning
nnd wringing thelr hapds and saylng that the
faver of St. Prisian would be lust forever to
the city., And the square was thronged so
thut & pian eould pnot move unless all moved,
nur ralse his hand to hls head save by Lhe
faver of his nelghbor, Yet presently the
whole muss began de move, Hke a great wave
of waler, toward e palaoe of the duke,
where the plkepen siood i raoke, ready now
| go againat Antonlo, | Suddenly oroke
ery: "The arghblshop comes?™ end e ven-
erable mman was seen, led through the crowd
by Peter and some more, who Lrought him
o it bim in the friut sanks of the peo-
ple; and Peter arlegs bollly: “Where 18 the
duke?  But the caplan of the guard came

YA great and & tblug that troubles

torward, ewerd du  band, end  bade

through the great hall to his cabinet and
shut the door. For his heart was very sore
that he must wield to Antonio's demand,
and, for himself, he had rather w thousand
times that the Bones of St. Prislan had been
burned,

Now, when the duke was gone, the people
brought the Lady Lucla to her own house,
driving out the steward whom the duke had
sel there, and this done, they came to the
archblghop and would not suffer him to rest
nor to delny ome hour before he set forth
to carry the dule's promise to Antonlo. This
the archbishop was ready to 'do, for all that
he was weary. But first he sent Lorenzo
to ask the duke's pleasure, and Lorengzo,
coming to the duke, prayed him to send 200
plkes with the archbishop. !"For,” sald he,
“your highness has sworn nolthing concern-
Ing what shull befall Antonlo, and %o svon
as he has delivered up the bones 1 will set
upon him and. bring him alive or dead to
your highness,” But the duke would not
hearken.

“The fellow's name 18 like stale lees of
wine in my mouth,” sald he. *“Ten of my
pikemen lie dead in the square, and more of
my citizens, 1 will lose no more men over
Tt
”"‘l"et how great a thing If we could take
im !

“I will take hlm at my own time and In my
own way," sald the duke, “In God's name,
leave me now.'"

Lorenzo therefore got leave from the duke
for but ten men to go with the archbishop,
and to go himself if he would, And thus
they set out, exhorted by the people, who
followed them out beyond the bounds of the
eity, to make all speed, And when they
were gong the people came back and took up
the bodies of the dend, while the plkemen
algo took wp Whe bodies of such of their
comrades as wore slain,

Yet had Duke Valentine known what passed
on the hills while the city was In tumult,
it muy not be doubted, for all his vexatlon,
that he would have sent out the 200 whom
Lorengo aeked: never had he a falrer chance
to tuke Antonio. For when the count and
those who went with %Him to Rilano were
asleep, Antonio’s head resting on the golden
casket, a shepherd came to the rest of the
band and told them what had been done,
and how all the country was In an uproar,
Then a debate arose among the band, for,
though they were lawless men, yet they
feared God, and hought with great dread
on what Antonde had sworn, o that presently
they came all together and roused up An-
tonlo and sald to him:

“My lord, you have done much for us, and
it may be that we have done somewhat fu
you. But we will not suffer the sucred bones
to be burned smd scattered to the winds.”

“Hxeept the duke ylelds 1 have sworn 1t,
as God lives," maswered Antonlo.

“We care>mol. It shall not be—no—not
though you dand we die,' sald they,

It ts well; § hear,” sald Antonio, bowing
]m- head.

“In mo hour)” sild they, “we will take the
bones, If you will not yourself, my lord, gend
them bask.™

“Again 1 hear,” sald Antonio, bowlug his
heowd, and the bund went back to the fire
round which they had been sitting, all save
Martolo, who esme and put his hand n An-
tunls's hand

“How nowy Martolo?' asked Antonlo,

“What you meill, 1 will, my lord," sald
Martolo. For whough be (rembled when he
thought of the bones of 8t Prisian, yet he

plung always o Antonlo,. As for Beoa and
| the others of e ten who had gone to Ri-
lano, they had buraed, not the banes only,
but the Messed salnt himwlf, had Anlonio
bidden themd Hard wen, In truth, were they,
and reckiese.

Now, the remt of the band being gooe back
10 thelr Cro. apd the night Lelng very dark,
b prest silerin ! cautlon Autesio, Tom-

. .Illil"ﬁhb‘»-hu

him for In- ] marino, Martalo and thelr fellows—being thir-

toen, In

k—rosa from their places, and, tak-
Ing nav

With them but their swords, (save
that Ant Joartied the golden casket), they
slole forth Trom the camp, and sot their faces
ta climb yet higher Into the helghts of the
hills.  None spoke; one following another, they
climbed the steep path that led up the moun-
taln =ide, and when they had been golng
for the space of an htour they heard a shont
far below them.

“Onr filght 18 known,” sald Tommasino.

“Shall wo stand and meet them, my lord?"
nelied Pena.

“Nay, not wet,” sald Antonio, and the
thirteen went forward agaln at the beet speed
they could.

Now they were In a deep gorge betwesn
lofty eliffs, and the gorge still tended up-
ward, and at lepgth they came to the place
which i& now named “Antonio's Neek."” There
tho rocks came nigh to meeting and utterly
barring the path; yet there I8 a way that
one man, of, at most, two, may pass through
at one time. Along this narrow tongue they
paesed, and, coming (o the other side, found
n Jevel space on the edge of & griat preel.
ples, and Antonio, polnting over the precl-
pice, they saw In the light of fhe day, which
now was dawning, the towers and splres of
:f‘nrni-_\la. a very far away In the plain be-
OW.

"It 18 a hetter place for the fire than the
ather,” sald  Antonio, and Bena jaughed,
whilé Martolo shivered,

“Yet we risk being hindered by these fel-
lows behind, sad Tommaszino.

“Nay, 1 think not,” sald Antonlo,

Then he churgsd Tommasino and all of
thtm to busy themselves In collecting such
dry sticks and brushwood as they ecould,
and there was abundance near, for the fir
trées grew even so high. And one of the
men also went and eet a snare, and presently
caught a wild goat, eo that they had gneat.
But Antonfo himeelf took Bena and set him
on one sile of the way where the neck
oprned. out Into level =pree, and he stood on
the other side of the way himself. And
when they stretehed oul  thelr arms the
pont of Bena's sword reached the hilt of
Antonio’s, And Antonlo smiled, saying to
Bena: “He had need to be a thin man,
llenn, that passes between you and me"

And Bena nedded hizg his head at Count
Antonlo, answering: "Indeed, this is as
stralght as the way to heaven, my lord, and
leadas, ne it =eems to me, in much the same
direction."

Thos Antonlo and Bena wallted ‘n the
shelter of the rocks, at the opening of the
neck, while the rest bullt up a great pile
of wood, Then, having roasted the meat,
they made their breakfast, Martolo carrying
portions to Antonio and to Bena. And, thelr
pursuers not knowing the path so well, and
therefore moaving less quickly, it was but
threa hours short of noon when they heard
the, wojees of men from the other side of the
neck. And  Antono crled stralghtway:
“Come not through at your peril. Yet one
may oume and speak with me.'

Then a great fellow, whose name & vari-
ously given, though most of those whom 1
have questioned call  him  Sancho, came

through the neck, and reaching the end of
It found the crossed swords of Antonio and
Bena like a fence agalnst hig breast. And
he saw also the great pile of woold, and
resting now on the top of it the golden
casket that held the sacred bones, And he
fald to Antonio:

“My lord, we love you; but sconer than
that the bones should be burned, we will
kill you and all that are with you."

And Antonlo answered: I also love you,
Sancho; yet you and all your company shall
e sconer than that my oath shall be
vroken.'

“Your soul shall answer for It, my lord,”
sald Sancho,

“You speak truly,” answered Antonlo,

The Sancho went back through the neck
and took counsel with his followers; and they
made Him thelr chief, and promiged to be
obedient to all that he ordered. And he
gald: "Let two run at their highest speed
through the neck; it may be well they will
dle, but the bones must be saved. And after

them t ore, and ngain two., And I will
be of &% %r&l two."

But they would not suffer him to be of the
first two, although he prevalled that he
should be of the Inst two. And the six belng
chbsen, drew thelr swords, and, with a cry,
ruthed Into #he neck. And Antonio, hearing

‘thelr feot, sald ‘to Bena:

“A quick blow is as good as a slow, Bena.”
And even as be spoke the first two came
to the opening of the neck. But Antonlo
and Bena struck at them before they came
out of the narrowest part or could wield
thelr swords freely; and the second two com-
ing on,/B¥na struck at one and wounded him
in the ‘breast; and he wounded Bena in the
face, over the right eye; and then Bena
slew him; while Antonlo slew his man at
his first shove, sAnd the fifth man and San-
chb, the sixth, coming on, Antonio cried
loudly:

“Are you mad? We could hold the neck
against & hundred.'

Put thgy would not stop, and Antonio slew
the fifth,"ynd Bena was in the act to strike
at Sancho, but Antonlo guddenly dashed San-
chu'!s‘sh‘u;'ldmm. hig hand and caught him
. ., %0 thit he fell sprawling on

e bodles of the five thacr were dead.

‘“Go back, fool, go back!" he eried.

Al Saneho, answering nothing, gathered
himgolf up and went back, for he percelved
now that not by the logs of half of his men
could he get by Antonio and Beno, and be-
yond them stood Tommaso, with ten whom
he knew to be the stoutest of the band.

“It's a sore day's work, Bepa,”" sald An-
tonlo, looking at the dead bodies.

“If & man be too great a fool to keep him-
golf allve, my lord, he must die,”” answered
Bena, and he pushed the bodies a little further
hack into the neck with his foot.

Then Bancho's company took counsel again,
for, much a8 they reverenced the sacred
hones, there were none of them eager to enter
theé neck. Thus they were at a loss, till the
shepligrd’ who had come along with them
spoké’to Sancho, saying:

AL the cost of a long Jjourney you may
come at him, for there is a way round that 1
can lead you by. But you will not traverse
it in less than twelve or fifteen hours, tok-
ing necessary rest by the way.'

ﬁut Sancho, counting the time, sald: *‘It
will serve! For, alinough a thousand came
against him, yet the count will not burn the
bones before time of his oath."

Therefore he left ffteen men to hold the
neck, In ca¥e Antonio ghould offer to return
back through it, and with the rest he fol-
lowed the shepherd with great stealth and
qulet; by renson of which, and of the rock
between them, Antonio knew not what was
to be done, but thought that the whole com-
pany lay still on the other slide of the neck.

Thus the day wore lo evening, ns the arch-
bishop with the Lord Lorenzo and the guards
came to the spur of the hills: and here they
found & man walting, who eried to them:

“Do you bring the duke's promise to the
Count Antonlo?"

“Yes, we bring It sald they.

“1 am charged,'’ sald he, “to lead the arch-
bishop and one other after the count'” But
sinee the arohblshop could not elimb the hills,
being old and weary, Lorenzo constrained the
man to take with him four of the guards be-
sldes, and the four bore the archbishop along.
Thuus they were led through the secret tracks
in the hills, nud these Lorengo tried to en-
grave on lis memory, thalt he might come
agoin. But the way was long and devious,

and 1t was hard to mark it. Thus golug they |

came 1o the huts, and passing the huts still
olimbed wearily till they arrived near to Lthe
neck, I was then night, and a8 they gucssed
neur on the time when Antonlo had sworn to
burn the sacred bones; therefore they passed
on more and more, and camg at last to the
entrance of the neck. Here they found the
10, and Lorengo, running up, cried aloud:

“We bring the promlse, we bring the
promise!’’
But scarcely had he spoken these words

when a sudden great shout came from the
other side of the neck, and Lorengo, dray-
Jng his sword, rushed into the neck, the fif-
teen following, yet leaving o spuace between
i wnd them, lest they should see him fali,
plevced by Antonlo and Bena. And Lorenzi
stumbled and fell over the Ave dead bodies
which lay In the way of the neck, Uitering
& oery, “"What are these?' he scrambled Lo
bis fect and passed unburt through the
mouth of the neck, and the Ofteen followml
after him, while the guard supporied the
Archbishop lu thelr hands, his chalr belng
too wile to pass through the neck.  And
when they ull thus came through, wild and
girange was the sight they saw Far It
chanced 1hat at the tlme Baucho's company
had eompléted their chicult and had burst
from betiiod wpon Antonio and the twelve
And when the twelve saw them they retreat
o to the plle and made a elng around |,

and stood there ready to die rather than allow |

Sancho's men to redch the plle.  And It was
then midoight and the tlme of Count An-
tanlo's outys.  And Count Apteplo stood o
the top of 1he great piie. AL hls feel lay iLhe
golilen casket containing the sacred bones,

and in bis hand wae u torch. And be cried

aloud: ““Hold them white 1 fire the plle!*
and he loaped down and came to the side of
the pile and 1ald hie toreh to the pile, And
in an instant the Mames shot ap, for the plle
wie dry,

Now, whan Sancho's men eaw the pile
nlight, with shoute of horror and of terror
they charged at the top of their apeed against
the twelve who guatded the plle. An Lo-
roneo and his men alto rushed, but the eries
of Bancho's men, together with the answering
defiance of the twelve, drowned the orles of
Larenzo, and Antaplo and the twelve knew
not that Lorrmzo was come. And the fiames
of the pile grew, and the highest tongue of
flamo leked the side of the golden casket,
But Antonlo's voiee rose above all ar he
stodd, aye, Almost within the ambit of the
fire, and showted:

“Hold them a moment, Tommarino—a mo-
ment, Bena, and the thing I8 done!” Then
Laorenzo tore his oasque from Wis head wnd
flung down hWis sword, and rushed tnarmed
between Antonlo’s men and Sancho's men,
shouting lowder than he had thought ever to
shout: “"The promize! the promise!” And at
the same moment (o It Is told—1 but tell it
ns It Is told), there came from heaven a
great flash of Nghtning, whlch, alding the
light of the flames, fully revealed the features
of Lorenzo. Back fell Bancho's men, and An-
tonto's arrested their sworde, And then they
all erled, a8 men ory In great Joy. ““The
promise! the promise!” And for n moment
nll stood =t where they were. And the
flames Jeaped higher, and, as Antonie had
enld, they were sobnn by the great throng
that gazed from the clty walls, and they
wero seen by Duke Valentine as he watohed
from the wall of his garden by the river,
and he went pale, gnawing his nalls,

Then the Count Antonio lespsd on the
burning plle, though It seomod that no man
could pase alive through it. Yet God was
with him and he gained the top of it and
mooping selzed the golden casket and flung
it down, clear of the pile, even at the Lord
Lorenzo’'s feot; and when Lorenzo sought to
lift it the heat of 1t blistered his hands and
he eried out with the paln, Dut Count An-
tonlo, choked by the smoke, his halr and
his eyebrows scorched by the fire, staggered
half way down the pile and then sank on his
kntes.  And there he had died, but that
Tommasino, Hena and Sancho, each eager
to outstrip the other, rished in and drew him
forth, nnd fetehed water and gave it to him,
w that he breathed aga'n and lived, Dut
the Mames leaped higher and higher, and
they sald on the clty walls: “God help us!
God help ws! The eacred bones are burnt!™
And  wemen, aye, and men, too, fell to
weeping, and there was grent sorrow, fear
and desolation., And the duke gnawed his
nalls even to the quick, and spat the blood
from his mouth, cursing Antonio.

But Lorenzo, having pereelved that the
greater number were against Antonlo, cried
out to Sancho's men: "Selge him and bring
him' here!™ JPor the duke's promlee carrled
no safety to Antonlo, But Sancho answered
him: A

“Now that the sagred bones are safe we
have no quarrel with my Lord Antonlo'
And he and his men went and lald down
their swords by the feet of Antonlp, where he
lay on the ground, lis head on Tommarine's
lap. So that thé whole band were round
Antonio, and Lorenzo had but four with
him,

‘““He asks
Tommasino,
lord 7"

And Tommasino laughed, answerlng:

“Here iz a drunkard of blood!"

But Count Antonio, ralsing himself,
*“Is the archbishop here?"

Then Lorenzo went and brought the
bishop, who, coming, stood before Antonio,
and rehearsed to him the oath that Duke
Valentine had taken, and told him how the
Lady Luela was already free and in her own
house. and muade him aware also of the great
tumult that had happened In the ecily. And
Antonio listened to his tale in silence, Then
the archbishop ralsed a hand toward heaven
and gpoke in a solemn and sad volce:

“Behold there are ten of the duke's guard
dead In the elly, and there are twelve of the
townemen dead, and here In the opening of
the neck there lie dead five men of those
who followed you, my lord, Twenty and
geven men are there that have dled over this
business. I pray more have not dled In the
city since I set forth. And for what has
this been done, my lord? And more than
the death of &ll these 18 there, For these
sacred bones have been foully and jrrelig-
lougly stolen and carried away, used with
vile Irrevereénce, and brought into Imminent
hazard of utter destruction, and had they
heen destroyed and lhe* ashes scuattered to
the four winds, accordin® to your blasphem-
ous oath, 1 Know not what would have be-
fallen the country where such an net was
done. And for what has this been done, my
lord? It hag been done that a proud and
violent man may have his will, and that his
passion may be satisfled. Heavy, indeed, s
the burden of your soul, my lord; yes, on your
soul is the weight of sacrilege, and much
blood.™

The archbishop ceased,
dropped to his slde,
were burning low,
all the company.

for war?" growled Bena
“Shall he not have war,

to
my

snid:

arch-

and his hand

The flames on the pile
and a stillness fell on
But at last Count Antonlo
rose to his feel, and stood with his elbow
on Tommasino's shoulder, leaning on Tom-
masino, His fuce was weary and sad, and he
was very pale, save where in one spot the
flama had scroched his cheek to an angry
red. And, looking round on the archbishop
and on the Lord Lorenzo, and on them all, he
answered sadly:

“In truth, my lord archbishop, my burden
Is heavy, For I am an outlaw, and excom-
municated. Twenty and seven men have
died through my act, 'and 1 have used the
sacred bones foully unhid brougnt them into
imminent peril of ‘tofal destruction accord-
ing to my oath., AJl this Is true, my lord.
And yet T know not. ‘For Almighty God,
whom all we, whether honest men or rob-
bers, men of law or J:‘\wltma, humbly wor-
ship, Almighty God hay His own scales, my
lord. And 1 know not which thing be In
those scales the heavier—that twenty and
seven men should dle"and the bones of the
bleéssed 8t,  Prisian $hould be brought in
perll, aye, or should be utterly destroyed—
or aguin that one weak givl, who has no
protection save In thy Justice and pity of
man, should be denled justice and bereft
of pity, and that no man shoull bearken to
her weeplng, Bay, my lord, for it I8 yours
to teach and mine to learn, which of thess
things shoull God count the greater sin?
And for mysell 1 have asked nothing, and
for my friends here, whom I love—aye, even
those T have killed for my oath's eake, 1
loyed—1 have dured to ask nothing, But
I asked only that justice should be done
and merecy regarded, Where, my lord, is
the greater sin?"

Bul the archblebop anewered not a word Lo
Count Antonio, but he and the Lord Lorenzo
came and lfted the golden casket, apd, no
mian of Antonio's company secking to hinder
them, they went back with it to the cliy and
showed it to the people: and after the peo-
ple had refoleed greatly that the sucred bones
which they had thought to be destroyed were
safe the archbishop carrled the golden casket
back to the shrine In the village of Rllano,
whera It rests till this day. Dut Count An-
tonlo buried the five men of his band whom
he and Bena had sladn, and with the rest he
abode still in the hills, while the Lady
Lucin dwelt In her own house in the city, and
the duke, honoring the onth which he had
gworn before all the' people, did not seek to
congtrain her to wed any man, und restored
to her the estate that he had wvaken from her,
Yet the duke hated Count Antonlo  the muore
for what he had done, and sought the more
how he might lay hands on Wim and put him
to death,

(To be Continued.)
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SHERMAN & McCONNELL,
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Weak Heart—

rregular action
l’unlhul u-un.:ug?ﬂ.: :'I‘l‘l. heart,
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pepsia, Netvous Prostration, G
Debitity, ae, v oomers!

AN IMPOVERISHED STATE OF
THE BLOOD,

Are cured, and many organle dlseares of

heart, Dropsy and Fright's 1
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Extract of the

Cardine ™ o ot

Frepared according to the formula of

DR. WM, A. HAMNOND,
In his laboratory at Wakiing on, D, Gy
Dose. 8 Drops.  Price, Two Drachms, $1.00,

All elderly persons should use Cardine,
FOR SALK BY ALL DREUGHIATS,
The Columbia Clicrileal Co.
Sead for Pook, 116 WASHINGTON, B G

KUHN & CO, AGENTS POl OMAHA,

 PATRONIZE

HOME  INDUSTRIES

By purchasing goods made at the following
Nebrasgka factories. 1 you cannol find what
you want, communieate with the manufac
turers as to what denlers handle thelr goods:
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BAGS, BURLAP AND T'WINE,

e e e, S e e . Al

BEMIS OMAHA BAG €O,

bugs, cotton four sacks & twine a speciallys
614 S16-818 8, 11th-mt.
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HBREAKFAST MOUD, FLOU#, YEAST,

WH. PRESTON & (0.

Manufacturers of Preston's California Flakes
Eickle brand sslf raluing flour & yeast. Do you
use Preston’s best flour?
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RREWERIES,

Car load shipments made In our own 1efrigerator
cars. Blue Ribbon, Ellte Export, Vieuna Export,
and Famlily Export, dellvered to all paits of elty,
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CARBIAGE FACTORILS,

FROST & HARRIS.
Carringe & Wagon Makers. Carringes, buggies,

phaetons & wagons always on hand & made to
order. 1213-15 Harney-st.,, Omnhn,
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COFFEE, SPICES, BAKING WDER,

CONSOLIDATED COFFEE €9,

Coftee Roasters, Eplce Grinders, Manufacturers
German Buking Powder and German Dry Hop
Yeast, 31410 8. 1200 street. Omaha,
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FLOUR.

TR T e e
S. k. GILMAN.
Manufacturer of Gold Medal Flour, ™~
Omaha

C. E. Black, Manager,

FURNITURE FACTORIES,

OMAHA UPHOLSTERING CO.

Manufocturers of parlor furniture, lounges, dlne
ing tablen & folding beds, 25th ave., Boyd to
Bohler mstreets,
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INSURANCE.

UNION LIFE INSURANCE CO.

Over one million dollars go out of Nebrasks
every year for no better Insurance than Is fure-
nished by the Unlon Life of Omahia. Agents
wanted In every town In Nebraskn.

ICK AND COAL,

SOUTH OMAHA ICE AND COiL CO.

Domestic & steam coal, We have the best. Of«
flce 1600 Farnam-st. Telephone: Ofice 37, yard
1i66. J. A. Doe, gen'l mans

~ IRON WORKS,

INDUSTRIAL IRON WOHKS.

Manufacturing & repalring of all Kinds of mae
chinery, engines, pumps, elevators,  printl
presses, hangers, shafting &
Hownrd st,, Omaha.

PHOENIX FOUNDRY Co.

Fire hydrants, water & gas pipe. spoecinle; bnn.'
fronts & Nttings, street R'y enr wheels. Archis
tectural fron works, Offlce 3067 B. 10tli-st., Omaha,

PAXTON & VIERLING IRON WORKS.

M'I'v's of Architectural Tron Wk, General
Foundry, Machine and Blacksinith Waork., Epe
gineers & Contractors for Fireproof  Hulldings,

Hireel,
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couplings, X

OmMce and Works, U, P, Hy. & S0 1ith
Omiha.

MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS,

THE MERCER CEMICAL COMPANY.

Manufa.turers of fAuld extracts, ellxirs, syrups
& wines, compressed triturntes, hypodermio tabe
leta, plils & wmclentific modica) noveltles, Omaha,

MALTRESSES, COT , &£ 1111,

L. G DOUP,
Manufacturer Mattresaes, - Epring Deds; Jobbes

Feathers and Pillows, North Mth and Nicholas
Bty,. Omaha. ]
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NIGUHT WATCH, FILNE SERVICE,

AMERICAN DISTRILT TELEGRAPH,

The only perfect protection to proporty. Exame
ine it. Best (hing on earth. Reduces Insurancs
rates. 1304 Douglns-st.
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OVIBALL FACTORTES,

“KILPATRICK-KOCH DRY G098 €O,

Manufegturers & jobbers of the celobrited Bucks
skin brand shirte. pants, overalls & duck clothe
ing. 101-3-68 Hurney-st. Factory sl Omaba.

 KATZ-NEVINS 00,
Manufacturers of men's & boya' clothing, pants,

shirts & overalls, 202-212 8, 1th-st, i
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PAPER BOXESN

THE OMAHA PAPER BOX CO,

Manufaciurers of all Kinds paper boxes, ah
boxes, sample cuses, malling 1ubes, ete
ding cake & fancy cundy Loxes, diugyist & Jow
= — — —— |
SHIRT FACTORIES,

ix:u_n._ _mlsl-w Junes-at., Omaba.
J. I, LYANS---NEBRASKA SHIRT €O,
Exvlusive custom shirt tallors. i
FT31] Ii'urnn'm ur_gut. Telophons 9085,

l'!'i’l”k’lh’ll FPAVING BRICIK, |

- B __u---w-nqp
HENRY BOLLN, OMAMA, NEB,
Factory In Loulsville, Cass Co Qulity of brich
juliraniced to be a3 good am wny e ataetured
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